
lieChromcU HiBory 

At fuch a conuoy, who came off braueIy,who was fiiot. 
Who difgraccdjwhat termes the enemy flood on. 

And this they conpetfc(£lly inphrafeofwarte. 

Which they tricke vp with new tun’d oathes. 

And what a beard of the Generals cut. 

And a horrid Ihout ofthc Campe 
Will do among the foming bottles and alewafht wits 
Iswondcrfull tobethoughton ;bticyouinufllearnc 
To know fuch flanders of this age, 

Or elfe you may mcruelloufly be miflooke. 

A/w.Cartaine Captainc Gower jit is not the man, 

Looke you, that I did take him to be ; 

But when time fhall feme, I fliall tell him a little 
Of my defires .• hccre comes his Maiefty. 

£ nt er King , Clarence, ^lofter, and others. 

King, How now FleweUen,camt you from the bridge ? 

FlewA and it fliall pleafe your Maiefly, 

There is excellent fcruice at the bridge. 

What men haue you loft Flewellen ? 

FUw.And it fhall pleafe your Maiefly, 

The partition ofthc aduetfary hath becne great, 

Very reafonably great, biit for our owne parts, 

Ithinkc wehaueloftneuer aman,vnlcfrcit be one 
For robbing of aChurch,onc ‘Sardolfe jf yont Maiefly 
Know the man, his face is full of whelks, and knubs. 

And pumples,and his breath blowesat hisnofc 
Like a coale,fonactimcs red^fometimes plew ; 

But God be praiftd,now his nofc is executed; 

And his fire out. 

KingAffc would haue all offenders fo cut off. 

And here we giuc cxprcfTe commandement. 

That there be nothing taken from the villages 
But paid for ; none ofthc French abufed. 

Or vpbraided with difdainfull language : 

For when cruelty and lenity play for a Kingdome, 

The gentltft gamefler is the fooner winner. 

Enter 


of Utnrytbefifu 

Enter the French Heran/d, 

JJeraldjioa knov/ me by my habitc. 

X/»^.Wcll then,wc know tlrec. 

What fhould we know of thee? xr c u 

jJ^.MyMaftcrsmindc. KtngVoMdit, 

Her. Go thee vnto Harry of England, and tell him, 
Aduantage is a better fouldier then rafcneflc ; 

Although we did fcemcdead,we did but flumber. ^ 

Now wc fpeake vpon our kue,& our voyce is imperiall, 
England fhall repent her foUy,fce her rafhncflc. 

And admire our fufFerancc.Which to ranfome. 

His pettineffe would bow vnder ; 

For the effufionof our blood, his army is too weake j 
For the difgrace we haue borne,himfeIfe kneeling 
At our fccte,a weake and worthleffc fatisfaiSfion. 

To this,adde defiance. 

So much from the King my Mafter. 

Ariv^.VVhat is thy name ? wc know thy quality. 
Herald. Montioy, 

King.lhoo doft thy office faire.rcturne thcc backc. 
And tell thy King, I do not fcckc him now j 
But could be well content, without impeach. 

To march on to Callis ; for to fay the footh, 

(Though tis no wifedome to coofefTe fo much 
Vnto an enemy oferaft and vantage) , . 

My fouldiers arc with fickneffe much enfeebled. 

My Army leffencd,and thofe few 1 haue, 

Almoft no better then fo many French : 

Who when they were in heartjl tell thee Herald, 

I thought vpon one pairc of Englifh legs. 

Did march three Frenchmens. 

Yet God forgiiie me,that I do brag thus; 

Youraire of f?^4»tvhathblownc this vice in me, 

Imuft repentjgo tell thy MaKer here I am. 

My ranfome is this fraile and wonhlcfTe body, 

My Army blit a weake and fickly guard. 

Da Yet 
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